198                      INTERVIEWING JAPAN
The landlord, having heard thath is first foreign
guest had come, could not await my emergence
from the bath* In neighbourly fashion, he came
to the bathroom and sat on the edge of my tub
while he made queries as to my name, residence
and age, He seemed extremely taken aback when
I expressed a desire to bathe without his company.
But that was not all. A few minutes later, as I
was standing facing the tub, in walked the bath
boy, unconscious of the fact that there was a
foreigner in the bathroom. Evidently he had been
told that there was a female back to be scrubbed
in one of the bathrooms. Without a question or
apology he commenced to scrub my back. I was
surprised to say the least, but decided to keep
quiet. Then he finished my back and started to
turn me around in order to complete his task.
In a flash he realized that I was a foreign woman.
His eyes popped, and with an excited cry he drop-
ped his brush and fled from the room. I still don't
know who was more surprised by that incident,
he or L
Bathing in Japan has its amusing incidents,
but one thing is certain, though Japanese who
are unused to foreigners may sometimes almost
mob you in their anxiety to see the queer-looking
visitors, they are totally indifferent and disinterest-